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I could not learn that the flight had rested anywhere near Futtyghur, at which place I was then living. They are of all creatures the most destructive to vegetation, licking with their rough tongue the blades of grass, the leaves of trees, and green herbage of all kinds. Wherever they settle for the night, vegetation is completely destroyed ; and a day of mournful consequences is sure to follow their appearance in the poor farmer's fields of green corn.
But that which bears the most awful resemblance to the visitations of God's wrath on Pharaoh and the Egyptians, is, I think, the frightful storm of wind which brings thick darkness over the earth at noonday, and which often occurs from the Tufaun or Haundhie,1 as it is called by the Natives. Its approach is first discerned by dark columns of yellow clouds, bordering the horizon ; the alarm is instantly given by the Natives, who hasten to put out the fires in the kitchens, and close the doors and windows in European houses, or with the Natives to let down the purdahs. No sound that can be conceived by persons who have not witnessed this phenomenon of Nature, is capable of conveying an idea of the tempest. In a few minutes total darkness is produced by the thick cloud of dust; and the tremendous rushing wind carries the fine sand, which produces the darkness, through every cranny and crevice to all parts of the house ; so that in the best secured rooms every article of furniture is covered with sand, and the room filled as with a dense fog : the person, dresses, furniture, and the food (if at meal times), are all of one dusky colour ; and though candles are lighted to lessen the horror of the darkness, they only tend to make the scene of confusion more visible.
Fortunately the tempest is not of very long continuance. I have never known it to last more than half an hour ; yet in that time how much might have been destroyed of life and property, but for the interposing care of Divine mercy, whose gracious Providence over the works of His hand is seen in such seasons as these! The sound of thunder is hailed as a messenger of peace; the Natives are then aware that the fury of the tempest is spent, as a few drops of rain indicate a speedy termination ; and when it has subsided they run to see what 1 Tufan, storm, andhi, darkness